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POLICE COMICS 




__ t's all in. tlie point of view— but lennysort's eagle 
wasn't a partner in, criirrue to tHat arch, fiend and 
Kidnapper EAGJLZBEAKf 
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EAGLEBEAKfEH? 

I READ ABOUT > 

HIS STUNTS -< 

WHILE X WAS 

OUT OF TOWN.' 
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cobina, if you INSIST ON 
HAVING HER , PLEASE DON'T 
TAKE ANY CHANCES .' THEV 
SAY EAGLEBBAK COMES 
SWOOPING DOWN WITH'HIS 
EAGLE IN THE MOST UNLIKELY 
PLACES— IT'LL. TAKE MORE 
THAN A SWEET OLD LADX 
TO SAVE YOU 



BUT PO YOU 
THINK IT'LL 
BE ALL 4, 
RIGHT? T~ 
DON'T PLAY 
POLO! 
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BUT I'LL HAVE 


M PLASTIC MAM , I'M GOING 


TO LET GO 


"■ TO GIWE SOME THOUGHT 


SOON .'THERE 


J TO WAYS AND MEANS OF 


|SNT AN INCH 


A DISPOSING OF' VOW.' 


OF STRETCH 


TSR OTHERWISE YOU MIGHT 


LEFT IN M6/ 


£& DECIDE TO INTERFERE 1 




IfElhL WITH My ACTIVITIES ^5 
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OH,/VO? HA. "HA 

WHAT A TIME TO 

TELL MB- THAT.' 

yoiJKJF LOSING 

VOUtt GRIP/ 



ALMOST ISN'T GOOD 
ENOUGH .' AND 1 IT, 
' WONT 8£ EASY 
TO FIND HIM NOW ' 
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i suppose vou thjwk you 

CAN BREAK WE POWN SO 
THAT IF YOUR DAOOY VOESN'T 
PAY OFF, 3?WON'T KILL VOU.' 
WELL,VOL"RE WRONG.' I'LL 
CHUCK YOU OFF THE HIGHEST 
CLIFF IN THE COUNTRY, 
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r WELL, 
DON'T 
FAINT' 


Wr BUT PLASTIC MAN , IT'S 
S INCREDIBLE * yQU DIPN 
JfcT EVEN SAY NO 1 w ww ^ 
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DOSSONED IF X CAN 

sew how ANvsopy 

CQULV SO FOR HER, 
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A<g SOON AS WOOZy FLIE^ BACK 
THIS WAV, I'LL GET VOU ANPMISg 
LUCAS ABOARD THE PLANE 
THEN WEIL GO BACK AND TELL 
THE F.B.I. ALL ABOUT IT.' 
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STAY CLOSE, MISS LUCAS.' 
I'LL WRAP BAGLE&EAK UP 
AND WE'LL GET INTO THE 
PLANE NEXT TIME IT 

comes sy.* 
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you MIGHT 
CONSULT 

plastic man 
about that, 
eaglebeak: 
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PlASTIC 
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YOU ASKED FOR 
T, EAGLEBEAK, 

BUT ROLLO'fcC 
BE ALL R 
I'LL SEE "ir;.AT : 
HE'S PROVIPSP 
FOR IN HtS OLP 
AGE.' 
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'sorry, /muscles/ but wculp you /kinp ne 
tellin' me what all this runnin' commotion < 
is about? i'm a kinpa suy who likes to 
;eep up with the world's paily 
current events/ 




VUH /WEAN...YUH /MEAN, yuH DON'T 
KNOW WHAT PAY THIS IS? 



I ARE YOU TRyiN' TO BE CUT! 
OF COURSE I KNOW WHAT DAy 
IT IS/ WHAT DO you THINK I'VE 

► been slavin' away at school 

for all these years/ it's 
•^toospay, aiolebrain; . 



"S 
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CAN PLAINLY SSE^ 
YOU AiN'T LEARNm* NOTHIN' IN SCHOOL ALL ' 
THESE LABORIOUS YEARS/ FOR YOUR 
SCAIN, ONLY 

'■.■■■ >CKYS 

tWHUAlBIRTVAY- 
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WkSLh, 
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THAT'S SOUR. 
PROBLEM.' MAM — 
THERE'S GRUMPY.' 
NOW, ACT NORMAL- 

•HO — ALIVE! 



AH? EVENING, MR. GRUMPY/ Y-GRUMPHi THREE 
I HOPE YOU HAVEN'T BEEN j MINUTES-AND 
WAITING LONe.'V THAT'S TOO LONG 
IN THIS CRUMMY 
PLACE.' 
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GET UP AND DANCE, If u .r j YEAH.' ENJOY ; 
YOU KIPS.' ENJOy ** """ < YOURSELF , / 
Y0URSELVES,SO YOU /-O-l HONEYBUN— 
WONT GET TO _^^ O 
BE LIKE ME.' 
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THEN WHOSe...\ J WANTED TO 
I /MEAN, WHAT.-) SURPRISE VOU, 
EXACTLY WHAT V SWEETMEAT, BUT 
WflW YOU "\tHE TRUTH IS.IM 
TALKINS ABOXrlA TRAPIN' THE OLE 
WOBBLE 
W/tSON.' 
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HI, SWEET Y THANKS, WOOVY.' HAVE 1 YOU HEARP 
'N' SWOONy.' I ABOUT TED'S NEW CART IT'S A 



x\iMousme/j-^' 
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WHATPVA MEAN? AtY OLP PAL 
PAWSON PIPN'T TRAPE FOR A 
LEMON, PIP HE'-! 
I HOPE 7 




ive hap a roush time keepin6 
this buggy humming/ they pont 
have parts for these foreign 
jobs arounp here-irffeplace' 
able gimmicks 
are now help 
together with 
paste anp 

PRAYERS- ~ 







HA.' HA.' I 1 



WE GOTTA BE 

ON HAWP TOMORROW] JUST WANT *" 
NIGHT JO SEE .---'TO SEE CANWS 
THE ACTION.' T FACE. 1 
WILL WW50N J SOIH " 
7 SET lA r-f" 
SURPRISE.' J V CHARGE.' 
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V xom Nffi fc 



OH, THAT MUST BE TED TfT 
NOW, MOMS / I CAN h ! 

HARPLY WAIT TO 



GOOP NISHT, T 'NffiHT. TSOOt? NI6HT, 
MRS.O'CONfiORtJ moms' J CHiLPREN/ HAVE 
-— *s^ *-/ A SOOP TI/ME/ 
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at last has a lead on Central 



WE KNOW THAT SANG ROBBED 
YOUR HOUSE AT PISTOL POINT, 
MR.PURANP.' 
US EVERYTHING, 
SO THAT WE- 





1 
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unper the law, i cant pc 
anything; puranp refuses 
id make any charge ok 
@ive anv information- 
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I'VE BEEN ROBBED- MY 
WIFE KIPNAPPED — NOW 

Hfl^oST I^OUT W6EE, 

In MUCH' JT EB0NVT WWAT 
TpO«UCH J; ^gH HAPP6NEP? 
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THE JOBS WERE PLANNED 
BY A PAME1 SHE'S PLENTY^ 
SMART— SO SMART SHE 
NEVER EVEN TELLS US 
WHO SHE IS/ 

T HOW COULD 

A LADY CRIME 

BOSS KEEP YOU 

BOYS IN 

LINE? 



if L ' ' 



W6 LEARNED NOT TO TALK J 
BACK.' SHE'S GOT A 
MUSCLE GUY IN A MASK 
-WE OBEY ORDERS ORy 
HE BEATS OUR . 
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I SUSPECTED 
YOU, DURAND, 
WHEN EBONY 
SAID HE'D SEEN 

wosooyjuMP 

out through 

that broken 

window: 



RIGHT; I HID MY 

' DISGUISE, SMASHED 

■THE WINDOW— AND 

PRETENDED THAT 

I'D ROUGH-HOUSED 

MYSELF. 




THIS IS ONE OF YOUR MOST 
BRILLIANT CRIME INVESTI- 
GATIONS, spirit; TOO 
BAP YOU WON'T BE ABLE 
TO ENJOY THE TRIUMPH 




AFTER SETTLING YOU, ' 
I'M GOING AFTEE 
THAT LITTLE IMP 
WITH THE WATER 
PISTOL — 



NO NEED FO' THAT.' 
AH SWAM IN HERE 
RIGHT AFTER MIST' 
<TBOSS! 




EM 
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W AT LEAST ^ / BETTER WOT, MA'AM 
If I'LL GET ]HVJ THAT'D BE MURDER! 
fl YOU ' / I AN ' THE POLICE WILL 
Isk^ ^ V BE HERE ANY 

—y , NOW 

* 

la ^ 




VO'SBE ---AH FIGURED 
THIS OUT THE SAME AS 
MIST' SPIRIT BOSS. 
SO I STOPPED LONG 
'NOUGH TO REPORT 
TOMIST'DOLAN-' 
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TiTHEN you enter the Panama Canal at 
** Colon, its eastern end, you are actually 
farther west than when you come out at Pan- 
ama City, the western end. It's all because of 
a sinuous twist in the canal. 

Plastic Man was trying to explain this to 
Woozy as their ship slid carefully through 
the various locks. Woozy, no mental wizard, 
was having a rather hard time taking it in. 

"But if the east end is farther west than the 
west end — " Woozy made a gesture of con- 
fusion and subsided into silence. "Okay, 'Plas, 
you win." 

Plastic Man grinned. Woozy was all right. 
All wool, and a yard wide. Dumb but depend- 
able. 

When the ship docked in Panama City, it 
was evening and the two adventurers waited 
until the crowd had filed down the gangplank. 

Woozy was worried. "It's all right, Plas," he 
said; "but waiting like this the hotels will get 
filled and where will we stay?" 

Plastic Man said, "Have no fear, Woozy. I 
have a good friend down here that's goiiig to 
put us up. . . . Come on, the last one's getting 
off." 

They hailed a taxi at the wharf and Plastic 
Man gave the driver an address. The drive 
ended before a low, rambling bungalow set in 
a jungle of tropical trees and shrubs. 

"Who lives here?" Woozy asked as they 
paid the cabman. 

"Dr. Enrique de Brandin. He deals in black 
magic on occasion." Plastic Man grinned. 

Woozy looked frightened. Anything dealing 
with the dark powers always scared him. "Ya 
mean," he rasped, "he's a witch doctor?" 

, "No. Not that bad." Plastic Man guided him 
into the winding drive hedged by roses and 
great tree ferns. "The doctor is an authority 
on the occult." 

"All the same to me," replied Woozy, look- 
ing worried. "I don't like them guys." 

De Brandin was a tall, dark, sombre look- 
ing man in his early fifties. He had gleaming 
black eyes, a vandyke beard and faun-shaped 



ears.- He- looked the type, all right. Woozy 
looked at him with unmistakable evidences 
of fear, 

"Spooky," said Woozy to himself. "Plain 
spooky." ' 

Dinner served'to expand Woozy's conception 
of Dr. de Brandin. The food was palatable but 
foreign tasting. It was served by two tall Hin^ 
dus — or at least Woozy thought they were 
Hindus. De Brandin spoke to them in a strange 
tonguue. They carried huge curved knives in 
belted scabbards at their waists. Krises they 
were called. They wore floppy burnooses and 
turbans. , ■ : ■ ■"; ' 

Plastic Man seemed to enjoy his dinner. 
There was a brazier of incense in a corner of 
the big room. It gave off an aromatic" smoke, 
and lent cathedral dignity to the room. Woozy 
thought it was "queer." 

"Why all this Hindu business?" he asked 
when they were shown to their connecting 
rooms. "I don't like it." 

Plastic Man smiled. "Just a part of de Brand- 
in's little play," he said. "It makes a big im- 
pression on the hill natives hereabouts." 

"What about 'em?" 

"I haven't told you why we're down here," 
said the rubber man. "Well, it's to trap a cer- 
tain crook. A man is trying to blow up the 
; Canal. He almost succeeded not long ago. De 
Brandin tells me that while he's had this party 
under control, up to a certain point, that control 
is wearing off. That's why he send for m^— us," 

Woozy nodded. "An' we're supposed to land 
this crook by the heels, eh?" 

"Yep. And it's not going to be easy." 

"I'll bet that de Brandin has somethin* to 
do with it," Woozy muttered. "He looks 
phoney." 

Plastic Man made no reply to that. He only 
told Woozy to keep his eyes open. Then they 
prepared for bed. 

The night was warm even for tropical Pan- 
ama. Plastic Man was restless, and after a 
half hour of tossing, arose and wandered out 
on the broad verandah. Mockingbirds were 
making a loud racket, and another night bird 
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called occasionally. . Th©n the birds quieted 
down and there was utter silence. Not quite 
silence. A thin throbbing kame to Plastic Man's 
ears. It was far off, a dull- throb-throb. 

"Drums," said the rufeber man, easing into 
a chair. "Native drums"! 

■The sound came now rjsteadily, pouring down 
from the low hills to the jnorth. Solid jungle lay 
between the mountains -j and the plain where 
the famous Canal cut. 

Woozy came out ont$D the verandah, rub- 
bing his eyes sleepily. ■ 

"Ho-hum," he sighed. "?What you doin\ Plas?" 

"Restless: Couldn't sl^ep." 

"Uh-huh. Better catcla a few winks. Guess 
I'll go back and try it agjain." He went through 
the French doors. 

Plastic Man grinned.; Little Woozy was a 
funny one. But real people, all right. He heard 
him snoring after a momient. 

A slight creaking as of iron rubbing iron 
roused Plastic Man. The sound came again. 
Like a rusty iron door basing pushed to slowly. 
Plastic stood up. He peered into the gloom at 
the side of the bungalowj. Then he saw for the 
first time what he took tio be a tomb. A tomb! 

Who's tomb? ■ 

There was a dim light! showing along a vert- 
ical crack. The crack toas widening, "slowly, 
carefully. A door was opening. The door of the 
tomb! 

Plastic Man slid to theiedge of the verandah, 
watching. The tomb do6r opened still wider, 
then a figure emerged ijnto the moonlight. It 
was' dressed in white. A. thin shiver ran up 
Plastic Man's spine. Thin he grinned. Ghosts 
were fairy tales. 

The figure coming from i the tomb stood now 
just outside the door. Pjlastic Man could see 
that it was one of de EBrandin's big Hindu 
servants. The man simpFV stood there, staring 
fl into the gloom, unmovirsgj as if asleep. Then 
he began walking jerkily? straight ahead. 

"The man's asleep!"' said Plastic Man to 

himself. "In a trance, if la ever saw one!" 

The Hindu came on, walking through 
hedges, stepping over thirags, going in a straight 
line. Then from the tomb came the other 
Hindu. Both were in the! same condition. 

Plastic Man crouched] there in the corner 
of the verandah, straining his eyes at this 
strange drama. Then hje noticed that both 
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sleeping Hindus carried bundles of considerable, 
size. Their eyes were open, but staring glassily 
ahead. 

"Hypnotized!" said Plastic Man. He crawled 
over the edge of the verandah and fell in be- 
hind the stalking Hindus. They were making 
directly toward the Panama Canal, which lay 
less than a mile away. 

Making no sound, Plastic Man kept on be- 
hind the two Orientals. They were going faster 
now, stepping high and long. Plastic Man almost 
had to trot to keep up with them. 

At last they came to the Canal itself, going 
straight to a dark section below one of the 
locks. Plastic Man was several yards behind" 
them, but he could see a third white robe 
crouched down at the Canal side. 

"Now, what goes on!" he whispered. "They're 
up to no good, that's a cinch. I must get up 
closer. Get a look — " ' 

There was the flame of a match. Then a 
sputtering and a shower of sparks. One of the 
Hindus had ignited a fuse! 

A fuse of what? 

Explosive, of course! 

"Hey!" yelled Plastic Man. 

A mocking laugh rang out from the dark- 
ness. Then the barked warning, "Get back, you 
fool, or you'll be blown to bits!" 

Plastic Man had only a vague picture of 
what was in progress. But there was one thing 
he was capable of which no man could equal: 
his, body contained an elasticised substance and 
so, he could extend himself in any direction 
and elongate his arms or legs. At this, he shot 
out an arm to a distance of nearly a hundred 
feet. His fumbling hand grasped a metal box. 
The other arm darted out to Incredible length, 
and the hand fumbled at a fuse extending from 
the box. 

Plastic Man jerked the fuse and hurled the 
box into the Canal. It sank quickly. 

A snarling curse rang out. Then a shot sped 
over his head. This brought the guards of the 
Canal to their catwalks. There were yells, bark- 
ed orders. Great floodlights came on, lighting 
everything like mid-day. Plastic Man's long- 
reaching arms were still busy. Each held a 
struggling — and now evidently wakeful — Hindu. 
.A long-extended foot held down the third fig- 
ure. Who was it? It was de Brandin! In the pay 
of a foreign power, he had called in Plastic 
Man to cover his own trail! 



POLICE COMICS 




POLICE COMICS 



r HSY, THAT'S THE T SORRy-- I'M PAN RICHARP5, THE 
EMERALP NEq<- POLICE/MAN ON THI5 SEAT, ANP I'LL 
LACE I'VE AtAPE / NEEP IT FOR EVJPENCE.' PUT AWAY 
FOR LAPV V** yoUR OTHER VALUABLES, LOCK THIS 
FROTHMERE.'^v SHOP, ANP THEN COME TO THE 
IT'S WORTH A I STATION .' I'LL BE THERE, WAITING.' 
FORTUNE" 
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I, OFFICER 
PAN RICL :tlNTEftf 



YOU'RE ON THE POT, 
THOR.' WE'LL SO TO 
OARSS'S SHOP 



I THINK THE GUILTY /WANS 
PAN RICHARDS, /KANHUNTER.' 
BUT JUST TO PLEASE YOU-- 
THE FIRST ROBBER 
HANDLED THIS BOX THE 
EMERALDS WERE KEPT 
IN.' 
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HOW /(BOUT ANOTHER 
ROUND OF THE SAME ? 
VVE SOT PLENTy TO 
CELEBRATE 
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COME ON, SIV6 ) 




r,NOW WE'LL VISIT GARPy ANP LET 

HIM PIVIPE UP THE WE ON 
I TOPAY'S EASY LITTLE JOB 




But the heat of the 
srowin0 fire rouses 
the pru66ep amnhunter.. 



^YOU'VE PICKEP UP THE SCENT ^ 
A6AIN7SOOP BOY.' THAT PRUS 
WORE OFF AS OUICKLy AS IT 
HIT, THANK 
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„ A7 JOE 60 ON r^J 






ITS 007 
COAST!******' 




ECLIPSE MACHINE DIVISION of 

ELMIRA, NEW YORK 



AVIATION CORPORATION 




IT'S AMAZING 
SHIRLEY, HOW 
NICELY YOURE 
PLAYING THE 
PIANO IN 
LESS THAN 
5 PAYS. HOW 
00 I GET 
STARTED? 



WRITE TO THE DALE SHEARS , 
SCHOOL OP MUSIC, STRUTHERS, 
OHIO. THE COST IS ONLY $2 
COMPLETE AND INCLUDES 
THE SLIDE- CHORD DEVICE, 
2S EASY LESSONS AND 33 
POPULAR SONSS-ALL SOLD 
ON A MONEY-BACK GUAR- 
ANTEE. JUST CLIP THE 
COUPON, TOM. YOU'LL 

NEVER REGRET/ 
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Tliia amazing invention fits any piano and guides; 
your fingers through the moat complicated melo- 
dies and tunea. No tedious drills or exercises. 
You get quick and pleasing results liy following 
our Easy ABC PICTURE MUTHO0 containing 
25 complete lessons. And in addition there are 
33 popular songs so arranged that anyone, even a 
child, can play them all from 4 simple chords. 
Now there's no need to envy your piano- playing 
friends. Overnight, you, too, will become the life 
of the party. 

FREE NO-RISK TRIAL OFFER 

Because of the unusual success of our exclusive 
method, our generous NO RISK offer must prove 
everything we claim or it costs you nothing. The 
25 lesson ARC PICTURE COURSE with 33 SONGS 
ARRANGED TO PLAY FROM 4 CHORDS and the 
newly-invented CHORD-SLJDE DEVICE cost only 
S2 complete-not a penny more to pay EVER. SEND 
NO MONEY. Mail the coupon to-day and when 
the course arrives, pay only %2 plus the C. O. D. 
charges (We prepay postage if you enclose S2) 
Then, if after 5 days you are not actually playing 
piano with both hands by ear or, note, return the 
entire course and your J2 will be refunded. 

SENpjiQ_MqNEY-MAIL COUPON 

TlJale Shears School of Music 

j Studio4°0li Struthers 3, Ohio 

! DSubject to your Money-Back" Guarantee, I am j 

I enclosing (2 (cash, check or money order) as • 

8 full payment for the new CHORD-ST.TDE IN- i 

' VENTION. the solf-teachlng 'ABC I'lCTUKE- I 

| METHOD" and the 33 POPULAR SONGS, all i 

j arranged to be played with 4 simple chords. ' 

' You agree to pay thn postage. 

\ rjSend COD anil I will pay Vi plus postage. 

■ Same Money-Rack Guarantee appll 



HEWLY -IBVEHIED. SLIDE CHORD "DEVICE 
MOVES OVER' KEYBOARD ABfi TRAINS AMY 
OHE TO PIAY PIAHO' EX ONE. DAT° -.»'.*:. 



. Sorry, no C.O.D.'s 

I NAME.. ; 

| ADDRKSS ... 



> Canada. 



-Jj 



"MftONl 



Oeputv U.S. „ 

ROYAL AND THE £> ASYLUM... SEEKING 

1 .. DCI/CkF^r /-ikl nnrim 



BOYS OF THE 
EL/V\ CITY BIKE 
CLUB PICK UP 
A POLICE RADIO- 
FLASH... 




WHEN THE SITUATION CALLS FOR \ 
FAST BIKING, YOU CAN REALLY ' 
SPEED WITH SAFETY WHEN YOU'RE , 
RIDING ON U.S. ROYAL BIKE J 
TIRES— WITH THEIR BUILT-IN 
. SKID CHAIN. 




